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Perhaps you sent food or a spray 
Or sat quietly in a chair 
Perhaps you sent a card or gram 
If so, it is here. 
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words 
As any friend could say 
Perhaps you were not there at all 
Just thought of us today. 
Whatever you did to console our hearts 
We thank you so much, whatever the pa1i. 
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Garfield Brown, born September 10, 1927 in 
Engelhard, North Carolina to the late Benny 
Brown and Mammie Gibson Brown. He was the 
oldest of six children. At the age of sixteen he 
moved to New York City where he resided for 
many years. There be joined Covenant Baptist 
Church and served on the Usher Board for many 
years. He worked as a Gourmet Chief for thilty­
six years and owned his own catering business 
for twenty years. 
He was a distinguished and life long member of 
Harom Lodge #3 F & AM Masons. Later 
became Wishful Master, Past Deputy District and 
33rd degree with over fifty years of dedication 
and service. 
He retired from the Sixth Avenue Restaurant and 
relocated to BuHocb County, Georgia in 1988. 
He then joined Scarboro Grove Baptist Church 
and served faithfully on the Usher Board. From 
1989 to 1995 he worked at Georgia Southern 
University as a Custodian until illness persisted. 
Garfield Brown was joined in holy matrimony to 
Ola Parrish Reeves on December 9, 1988. His 
memory will be deeply cherished by his devoted 
and beloved wife Ola Parrish Brown, Portal, GA 
and stepchildren, Sharin Diane Peticbe of GA, 
Audrey Reeves Bowie (Charles) of TX, Jlynn 
Reeves, Jr. (Jennifer) and Anthony Mark Reeves, 
both of Washington State and Wayne Parrish 
(Wanda) of FL. He leaves behind daughters 
Margareta Shavers (Don) and Venessa Brown; 
sisters, Georgia Lewis (Esquire), of VA and 
Carrie Rickett of NC; brothers, Tom Brown 
(Linda) and Edward Brown (Madella), both of 
NC; mother-in-law, Pearl Lee Parrish; sisters-in­
law, Evangelist Maudistine Hall, Mary David 
(Harley), Carolyn Johnson (Andrew) and Marilyn 
Martin (Roosevelt); brothers-in-law, Billy Parrish 
(Cynthia), Homer Parrish (Essie), Lester Parrish 
(Barbara) and Roscoe Parrish (Louise); eleven 
grandchildren, five great-grandchildren and a host 
of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends. 
@rb.er of �.eruic.e 
Processional 
Presiding ........................ Rev. Larry Jones 
Selection ................ .James R. Barnes Choir 
Prayer of Com fort.. ........ Rev. J.C. Newkirk 
Solo ................... Sis. Lucille Montgomery 
Scriptures 
Old Testament.. ..... Rev. Purvis Royal 
New Testament. ...... Rev. Larry Cone 
Tribute .......................... Rev. Larry Cone 
Duet. ......................... Mrs. Kim Wiggins 
Sis. Nell Reese 
Acknowledgments ............... Sis. Sarah Lee 
Hymn .... "What A Friend We Have In Jesus" 
Reflections - (2 minutes please) 
Sis. Clarra Green 
Bro. Sammy Cone 
Eulogy ........................ Rev. F. L. Roberts 
Final Viewing 
Recessional 
(jod Saw %e !l@ad 'Was 
(jod saw tft.e road was getting rough, 
'l1ie hi[[s were hard to dim6, 
Jfe gent[y dosed those [oving eyes, 
Jlnd whispered, ((Peace 6e thine v.
'l1ie weary fiou0 tft.e days of Pain 
'l1ie s[eep[ess nights are passed, 
'l1ie ever patient, worn out frame 
J{as found sweet rest at [ast. 
